The nioft UmentableT ra^edte 

Na>-. O lamentable day. 

Aio. O wofulltime. 

Fa. Death that hath tanc her hence to make me waile 

Ties vp my tongue and will not let me fpealce. ^ 

Enter Frier and the Countie. 

Fri. Come, is the Bride ready to go to Church; 

Fa. Ready to go, butneuer to returnc. 

O fonnci the night before thy wedding day,. 

Hath death lainc with thy wife, there Ihe lies,. 

Flower as lire was, defiowred by him. 

Death is my fonnein law, death ismy heirc, 

JVly daughter he hath wedded, I will die. 

And leaue him all life liuing, all is deaths; 

Paris. Haue I thought long to fee this mornings face 
Anddothicgiuemefuchafightasthis? ^ 

Me, Accurft, vnhappic, wretched hatcfiill day, 

Moft miferablc houre that ere time faw 
In laHing labour of his Pilgrimage, 

Butonepoore one, one poore and louing child,. 

But one thing to reioyceand folaec in, 

And cruelldeath hath catchtit from my light, , 

O wo, G wofull,wofull,wolull day,. . , 

M oil lamentable day, moft wofuli day,; 

That eucr, ciicr„l did yet behold, 

O day, O day, G day, O hatefull day,. 

Ncuer wasfecne fo blacke a day as this, . 
Gwofullday,0 wofuH day. , 

Paris. Bcguildjdiuorced, wronged, fpightcdjllaine,, 
Moft detcftable dcathj by thee beguild, • 

'^By cruell, crucll thee, quite ouerthro wne, 

O lone, O life, notlifcjbutlouein death. 

Dcfpiftie,'diftrcfied, hated,: martirdjkildj. ; . . 

Vneomfor table timci why camft thou no wy ■ , 

X o murthcr, murther our folemnitief . ' i : . 

G child, O child, my ibule and no t my child^, 
Deadartthou,a?ackemychildisdead, - . . v 

And with my child my ioy es ar6 bteied.. PfSec 




of (J^meo and lulieti 

fri peacehofor lhame,confurions,carcliucsnoC 

In thefc confufions.heaucn and your lellc 

Had part in this faire maid, now heauen hath all, 

Andallthebctterisitforthemaid: 

Your partin her, you could not keepe from death, 
Buthcauenkcepcs his partin eternalllife: 

T he rood you fought was her 

For twas your heauen lhelhouldbcaduanft> 

Andweepc ye now, feeing fteis aduanft 

Aboue the Cloudes. as high as Heauenit fdfe. 

O in this loue,you lone your child fo ill, 

Thatyourunmad,fceingthat Ihcis-welU 

Shecs not well married, that hues married long. 

But Ihecsbeft married, that dies married yong. 
Drievp your tearcs,and ftickeyour Rofemaric 
Onthis faire Coarfc, and as the cuftomeis. 

And in her beft array beare her to Church; ' 

For though lome nature bids vs alUament, 

Yet Natures teares are Reafonsmernment,. 

Fa. All things that we ordained feftiuall, 

Turnc from their office to blackc F unerall; 

Our inftruments to melancholy bells, 

Our wedding cheare to a fad buriallfcaffr 
Our folcmne hy nines to fullen dyrges change: 

Our Bridall flowers feme for a buried Coarfer 
And all things change them to the contrarie. 

Fri. Sir go you in ; and Madatn; go with him j 
And go fir Paris, euery one prepare 
TofbllowthisfaircCoatfcvnto hergraue: 

The heauens do lowrc vpoo you for fome illt 
Mouc them no more, by cr ofsing thei r high will. 

Exeunt tmanet,. 
Faith we may put vp our pipes and be gone* 
Honcftgoodfcllowes,ah putvp,putvp. 
For well you know, this is apitifullcafe. 

Fid, I by my troath, the cafe may be auicndcd.’ 

' - Exeunt emnes, E 3 
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